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iN OBSERVANT WOMAN'S NOVEL WAT OP

DESCRIBING FALL FASHIONS.

Suggestion for Tasty Coatnmea TJecomlnrr to
Mother nnd Children, Mlstreea and Maid
How n "Pencil of n Cllrl" Manncca to

, l,ook llrlaht nnd Keep n Rosy Complex
lou A Darling Bit of Frivolity.

, , A Btoro door is, per--
'JWPtll hnps, not tho best

I fLM J place to which ono

L nilglit go for tho latest
Jp ) fnshions.butitisnnun-jS?- 1

exceptionable ground

V aiVjLr for the investigation
-

J&j j3l iSsj& ' no BUbjoctof pub- -'

AvSflfui " ste. "U8' B'P n

LCvSi faMOvc ew moments in tho
i i 5w52ffic door ' what is ao-- w

flljlLH&v knowledgod to be the
'

Irf'i wLi niS " ffw008t " dry.goods
iMliHr VhwV Bnop n own' Vhat

i; irVf i'Han dowosoe?l
I l illlll 1 1 In general, a numbor

' "liiJi!itjdt ' 'wonion who carry
I ' T TaJaS "ffila themselves exception-- 1

) - ally well. A few very
pretty, thoroughly New York women and a
Sluggish undercurrent of deadly, uninterest-
ing and badly dressed fumps.

First comes in that old lady. Do you not
thank heaven that sho does not Btand in the
vlaco of your dear, sweet, moth.
fer? Begin with the jointed feet squeezed into
potent-leath- high-heele- d Bhocs, and lot tho
glance run over tho entire costume. See tho

- thin, wasted body laced till it looks fit to
" break I See tho big bustlo liko n deformity

nt tho back, and tho exaggerated shapo of
' hips and bust. Look well at tho bangles on

tho withered wrists and tho heavy earrings
in tho bloodless ears : at tho gaudy bonnot,
fully ton inches tall, harsh and sharp above
tho faded face, and then, last of all, look at
tho thick paste of red and white laid upon tho

' checks and tho black lines about the oyos.
Look well, and then tell mo if you do not

,! thank heaven doubly that your own dear
, mother does not dress like that.

Close behind this poor old creature como
two children with their protty French maid.
Surely no ono could find fault with thorn.

he little girl goes doddering about on her3ny feet, her black silk socks Blowly slipping
' 'down over tho soft, flat, solid Bhoes. A dear
, little grandmother coat of brown cloth al- -

most covers her simple whito dress, while
coat, dress, fat legs, baby and all aro almost
concealed by the bigt wavering Leghorn hat,
bo simply trimmed with daisies, that is laid

J bn the yellow head.
' The boy is as much of a little man as his

sister is of a baby. He wears low patent-leath- er

shoes, which only occasionally show
themselves from beneath the wide-legge- d

blue sailor trousers in which his small legs
nro completely lost. Over whatever waist ho
may wear is a blue chinchilla reefer, with
pockets, in which, it need bo said, are a pair
of fat fists. On his cropped head is a Tarpau-
lin, on tho ribbon of which is Btampod', with

, true manly sympathy for tho weakest,
" Thistle."

The maid is as picturesque in her way as
her charges. Sho wears a simple dress of
black, wide, turned-bac- k white collar and
cuffs and a long black-sil- k apron. Her cap
is also of black silk, mob-shape- with long
ties reaching half tho length of her skirt.
Considering that the maid is a pretty " Mam'-zelle- ,"

with a delightful complexion and
ruddy hair, the glances in her direction aro
not to bo wondered at.
( Tho next picture is far less pretty. The
pown is seen afar off, ond noted by all, for is

, it not tho now Bhado of green, and is it not

trimmed with rows on rows of ribbon in the
new shades of brown ? All the same, the
eye is disappointed as tho gown draws near t
for that important foature, tho girl in the
gown; has tuado a dreadful mistake in wear-
ing those shades. Her hair is neither light
nor dark, and is unhappily neither glossy
nor fluffy. Her complexion is equally non-
committal. There is a dull red in the cheek,
but tho part that should be clear, that shout
the car and tho mouth and tho foroWd, is
unmistakably dingy. This poor sich girl
Bhould cither study colors better r . take bet-
ter care of her skin and hair.

Ah, ha 1 Now, indeed, aro you paid for tho
watching. Hore corao a dear peach of a girl.
You aro suro to agree with mo that sho is tho
Srcttiest bit of girl porcelain you have Been

She goes to bed early, that girl,
whenevor sho can, you may be sure, for her
eyes are as clear and as bright as a baby's be-
hind thoso funny little glasses that are always
sitting so contentedly on the bridgo of her
Btraigut nose. She eats good, sensible things,
too, for her skin is as peachy and eatable as
the flesh of a real peach from the warm, sun-
ny South. Her gown is simply ono variation
of tho many we have already seen and are
destined to Bee in tho coming scason-rcopp- er

and black. The copper is lady's cloth, and
the blaok is partly black moire and partly
black silk passementerie, but tho stylo is
good; it clings to the girlish, round figure to
a degree, and what more can you ask ? Noth-
ing save what the patent-leath- walking-shoe- s,

pretty on these slender feet, and the
neat gloves and the saucy turban, tipped just
a bit over the nose, ana those
Classes can givo. She is a dashing bit of

and wo love her for hor nonseuso.
Don't we now ?

A mature siren is making her way out of
the door, stopping in magnificent poso to
gaso upon some beautiful ns near by.
Tell me, what do you think of her ? She
must be fully five feet ten, sho is big all
about, and it must be confessed that she
looks excessively You don't
liko masque veils? No more do I. Nor
cream of beauty f Horrors! Nor so gor-
geous a velvet and black satin a gown out
shopping ? It is bad taste, isn't it. And as
for the velvet shoes? Ah, well, it isn't so
very bad after all, Sho is in hor carriage,
and ono could forgive her muoh, if it were
not for tho fact that sho wore black-dresse- d

kid gloves with white stripes between the
fingers, and confessed by the market books
in her hand as to where sho had been before.

You start, my patient friend I What, not
going? Have I bored you? What's that?
You do not care to see another heliotrope
dross, and there's ono' coming now. Bless
you, dear ono. I do not blamoyoul Wo
will go. F. B. M.

HARPLE'S JUSTIFICATION.

BY BOBEBT O. V. MEYERS.

(Continued from Monday's Evknino World.)

BjSVMTca-WT-g fS ARTHA still sowed on

S 'taVmii ne Porc' There was
' KmIWM trrim smile on her

AQil (Tlllfi H? ace ue na nor ra'
1 U!llrw vengo; Mary Groll
( irVv ll&JwiS wou'd understand
i VLfT Mary Croll, who with- -

r-- j) TJi; ou' a word had ever

i jjw ZSLA. let her know the truth
-- i rniTfC of the old days. Mary

uUl I1!15 tFT Oroll's Bon was ill be- -

rj (f U cause of tho lovo ho
l MA boro the daughter of

" LW-Hr- c cJm uo womnn his motherJ

ft HlV V rlll had injured. How Mary
i ' IP It would writhe, and how

j .-- II i her ' soft molodious
d-- ' ,, j i' i 't-- voice, so often tuned

E, . iiSr.-- 1' Bible sanctities,
'i jf"-

-" ft. would murmur, "Tho
J i rjk way ' rnnssres- -

CvJifx && would take to herself
t "?7M 'Z? tho so imprecatory

"" fp l"1" psalms of David in
1 which ho calls for
I Vengeance upon his enemies and the doers of
1 Lis undoing. "And I have told Kosy," she
I thought.
f It would bo something now to mark the
B working of her daughter's mind; she knew
K that llosy was liko herself, and it would be

interesting to note if Bho loved as deeply as
I' her mother once did. If Rosy loved John,
I her mother's wrong while it would appeal to
J her would mako her hold with tenacity to

tho son of the woman her fathor had loved,
as to the innocent victim of her mother's
Wrath.

i But Rosy would not dare to marry him if
I Bho were like her mother she would not daro

to marry him.
1 ' And how Johri would despise his mother as
f tho causo of it all I

' Revenge was swoot j sho had not waited all
these years for nothing ; there was a grave

. into wnich her husbandhad been thrust after
the horrors of Ohancellorsville nay, that

' grave was in her heart, and over it sho had
h wept tears of blood, of of

blame of him, of Mary, of evon God. And
V. wow her vengcanco had overtaken the wrong-'- j

door. Wait long enough and your enemies
,i nro in your powor.
'I Thore'wasasteponthe porch. She would

not look up ; Rosy should not think that she
ft took a maan advantage of the situation. Sho
v composed her faca and sewed interestedly.
i Sho pitied Rosy; she loved her with all tho
i ' lovo denied by a huBband who had known
s (how his wife had worshipped him from herj ' earliest girlhood, and yet who could wrong

'jthat love and worship,
She had nover been able to show in soft,

& i ways what Rosy was to her? hor soft ways
3 'bad becomo hard ways when tho girl was

newly born ; for had she not by that time
come to know that her husband's lovo was
Hot hers '(

f She wondered that Rosy did not break tho
Wlcnco. Poor child I Of course sho loved

'91 John Croll. and suppose Rosy were like hor- -
self ; in tlmt caso slie would ciuk into u

1 !'HetJ"m old woman dreaming of old possi.
I liilitios, would seo John marry some ono elso,jr would feel that ho had forgotten her. For-IfWE-

her I Hod Thaddaus forgotten Mary when
f 1 S,;"ft"ied Martha ?
U L lliaddeuB had never given Martha an angry

', i oven when ho know what crodenco sho
tiWKavvtq gossiping tongues that had told herJtl)ont Mary ; he lmd dearly loved the littleHJubyr ttntrtnitf WJtWj 'grin V6 teCaHB6 tiirwif 6;

IraF ? Sl''y haul nnd unforgiving.Hl n JW Woul4 loyo agidii aiid '
K ... ' .JiSiLtf

Lovo again! why, he loved Rosy; if he
could lovo again why could notThaddeus
have loved again after Mary had broken with
him? Had Thaddous loved his wife? The
question startled her ; she had never asked
it since she had known that ho had loved
Mary. Sho frowned tho answer away now.

At any rate Rosy would see John a happy
husband and father. Had Mary seen Thad-deu- s

a happy husband and father ? Mary
had known that Thaddous, wftRnHPhappy in
his home lifo, that his wife drovo him forth
to death she must have known it.

And Rosy she wished Rosy would not be
so quiet; she relied upon Rosy more than she
cared to acknowledge. Rosy, her only
child, her all.

"Mrs.Marple!
The sewing dropped from her hands. The

new farm-han- d wan on the porch, not Rosy.
" Tho like o' youens is always worryin'

weuns," sho complained. " Sam Fennel
tie orders; I've nothin' to do wi' thofivos Dear knows I'm as tired to death as a

widow woman can be. I'll sell the farm,
that's what I'll do, I'll sell it; don't care if
'twas my father's an' Ms father's before him.
What you want ? "

" I'vo got somethin' to say to you ; will
you listen ?"

She did not liko his manner ; bat sho would'
brave him.

" What is it now ? The strikers comin' ?
Your wo'k done in the gyarden ?"

" I want to tell you 'bout a man out West.
I'm from there. Ho come thero two months
back sick as could be. He had somethin' on
his mind, was out of his head. Ho talked in
his fever ; ho'd ask a girl to have him, and
tho girl's mother wouldn't hear of it. He
come West, sick ; I found him near my ranoh
and I took him in. He got better and wrote
a lotter to the girl and got me to toko it to
the mail. I saw the girl's name on tho en-
velope. I pretendedthe South-Ea- st wanted
mo and I come to the South-Ea- st carryiu' his
letter with mo. I posted the letter day be-

fore yesterday right hore. The girl got it
this moroin'. She didn't notice the post-
mark, I guess ; she only looked at the let-
ter."

Martha's face had darkened while bespoke,
until it would have made many a man.under-takin- g

his mission, hesitate to continue in it.
" You come from John Croll," she said.

" You hired wi' me an spied on me till you
done had a chance to attact me when I was
alone. That's like John Croll's blood.to give
such orders. My daughtor "

" Your daughtor knows nothing of it; your
daughter has just destroyed John Oroll's let-
ter."

" You have saw hor do it, eh ? you have
sow her do it ? Then take that for an answer
to John Croll that sho destroyed his letter.
That's all. Go!"

She had risen to her feet, and with extended
arm pointed to the road. He stood his
ground.

" It may mean death death to John Croll,"
he said, ''death."

" You got my daughter's answer wi' out a
word from me or her. His death be at your
door."

" Your daughter loves him."
" You got her answer," she doggedly per-

sisted, " you got her answer."
" Her answer is what you mako it," he said.
"How?" sho cried, "you been spyin' on

ns while we talked a bit ago? You been
eavesdroppin' all this month you been here ?

That's why I didn't see you till this inornin',
is it? you been too sly to face me. John
Oroll's blood tells in his orders to his spies.
If Sam Pennel was here I'd order him to
horsewhip you. Leave the farm, now, this
minute !''

" I tell you your daughter loves John
Oiroll, sho has her rights."

" Who's takin' 'em from her?"
"Von are!"
"Mo!"
"Youurt)," ho repeated boldly. "You'd

make your daughter a woman like yoursolf,
unlovin', unforgivin', untrue."

" How dare you I" her faco blanoheu and
working : " me unlovin and untrue !"

" To your husband."
She ran to him t she raised her hand almost

'lsUllHiflrflo.WWMke-Ma- .' lo1I!
" You wretch I" sho sold. " John Croll'
l4;ycmwhU dau .told Ubs. M'tMafe

what's to mako me change my mind an' givo
my daughter to him, is it ?"

Then you own that you force your daugh-
ter to do as you'd have ner do ?"

" Force ! Yes, if her mother's sufferin' is
force; yes, if her daughteiliness Bees in my
life anythin' to turn her again the son of her
that spoiled that lifo."

" Had you loved your husband"
" Had I lovod him !" she Bhrilled. "Had I

loved him! Is it hate of him that makes me
like I am af ter his death ? Is it hate of him
that makes mo accuse myself daily, hourly,
an' makes mo dream of him night after night
when all the rest o the world is sleepln'
sound, an I go over the whole way in my
Bleep, an' see nim in oonstant danger, shot
down, murdered, an' mo powerless to save
him?"

The man took hold of tho rail of the porch.
" If you loved him why don't you make his

child happy ?" he demanded.
" When John Oroll's mother "
" It you loved him why don't you make his

child happy ?
" Wi' the son of that woman ? let her feel

she's always conquered ?"
" If that woman loved your husband and

did not marry him, would it not be some-
thin' of pain for her to know her son loved
your husband's daughtor ?"

For a moment she wavorod, as though she
weighed his words in her mind.

"If my husband had loved his wife it
would," she said then. " Go ! go away from
herol Let my daughter marry him?
Never! I know women; let his mother
know it was in my powor to make her son
happy, an' I wouldn't. That'll be sharper

than any other. Go! For why do ISain like this to vou ? It's only another rea-
son why I should hate John Croll sendin'
you hero to me a helpless woman."

" He does not know I am here."
Bho waved hor hand mistniBtingly.
" His mother sha'n't always conquer ; she

kept my husband from me, she sha'n't take
my daughter. ' As the husband is tho wife
is,' Rosy reads in a book ; the wife goes over
to tho husband's people if she Iovcb him.
Mary Croll's son shall never marry my
daughter."

"Ho shall!"
A change had como over tho man ; faced

hor, hard as she. Her hand went up over
her heart.

"Martha!"
Whereat she fell back.
"Martha, no grave near Chancellorsville

or elsewhere holds the body of ThaddeuB
Marple. He feared his wife and got dis-

pirited: after tho war he went West. His
life with his wife had been one long-draw- n,

out bitterness. The law separates you from
your husband that deserted you, the law
gives you control of your daughtor. But
there's amoral claim as strong as a legal right.
Your daughter shall marry the man she loves.
Her father says so I"

She has fallen into the rocking-chai- r and
was tugging at the collar of her frock as
though she suffocated. Noting her misery
he hesitated.." I'll go back West now, he said; " I didn't
come to make you feel like this. And one
thing be sure of Rosy don't know who I
am, shall never know. Let her think mo
dead, let her despise my momory. But I was
justified in comin' her lovo and John Croll's
was my justification. I tell you the truth,
accident threw tho young man in my way I
heard of a stranger named Croll, sick and
helpless: the name struck me; I went to seo
him. I took him to my ranch and nursed
him. I am Bill Saoonm out there; so he calls
me."" An' what brought you hero, bosides tho
lovo your daughter bears a man ?"

It was her voice, but how hollow nnd
strange. There was a fierce light in her eyes
now. and he quailed before it the man who
had let his wife believe him dead for twenty
years.

" Good-bye!- " be said. "Of eourso I'm to
blame. I can't say any more. But I forbid
you to keep our daaghter from the man she
loves. If you do I will tell her who I am
maybe sho will love me when sho knows my
story."

She laughed at this, following him up as he
walked toward the steps of the porch;

nofl Whatliteuajitt eu bastrllh un un .j-j-

"The love of two yo,anffrbearts.,'he
"Iitrogoi t JstwsoU'dUU uar

daughter who I am, for I love hor now as I
loved her when sho was a baby, and if she
know me she'd love me, perhaps toko some of
her lovo of you to givo to mo.,'

" You como because it is Mary Oroll's boy
sho cares for."

"Woman!" he cried, helplessly, "havo
you no feelin' ? Yes," he went on, passion,
ately, " I did come for somethin' else beside
the love of a young woman and a young man;
I came for the sake of old times. I had tried
to forget tho old times the old miserable
life. But when John Croll came to me
stricken with love, and I had long watohes of
quiet nights listenin' to his wanderin'
speeches up rose before me my own young
days when I was wronged by two women
her who had my boyish affection and played
with it, and her in whose long love of me I
saw a recompense for the frailty of an-
other's promises, her who loved me and
would teach me in timo to love her
better than I'd ever loved before for the
Lord makes love to reward love her, the
mother of my little child my wife. List-
enin' to tho of Mary
Croll's sou I grew wistful for a sight of my
wife and child. How did I know that my
wife hadn't married again? I had treated
her wretchedly in these years of silence
while my heart held hatred for her, and sho
had always mistrusted my old feelin' for her.
But I wanted to soo her and my girl; the
long lonesomot watches beside a man that
brought my early life up before me mode me
want to seo 'em. So I como. And and,"
something clicked in his throat, "God for-
give you, Martha, you've got your revenge at
lastl"

He hurried away from her ; ho reached the
garden gate and was in tho dusty road beyond.
Ab aho had driven him forth twenty years ago,
so she drove him forth now.

But he was older now, could not bear it so
easily, and his child was in grief which he
could not assuage, and in her mother's heart
was no lovo for God or man. Ho stumblod
and fell. Ho aroso and staggered on. He
had never been loved, tho only creature in
tho world who might pity him. If not lovo
him, was his daughter, ana ho dared not

himself to hor for fear Bho would des-
pise him for making her mother what she was.

Not loved ? Thoro was a panting back of
him as the panting of an animal chased by
cruel pursuers until it is like to fall from ex-

haustion; a pair of thin arms wre convul-
sively thrown around him.

" Stay wi' mo, Thaddous, stay wi' mo. I
soo it all now, I see it all now, an' I'm fright-
ened nigh to death. I drove you away, I've
done fetched you back. Lot that bo your
justification that your poro blind wifo soes
at last after twenty years' blindness, an' like
him in tho Bible she can't seo well at first,
but men look liko trees walkin', an' sho must
be led by some ono that loves her. Stay wi'
mo ; I'm feared to be wi'out you, an' my
heart my heart Oh Lord ! Lord!"

"Mother! mother!" screamed a young
agitated voice. And Rosy came running
toward them from the four elms.

A MUflt Qneatlon.
JVo.l A Mitunafoltt Slat,

Blngley Is a bashful man when ladles are around.
He was walking down Fourth avenue the other
morning after the rain and It was very muddy.
People on foot had worn a single crossing file
over a side street that was fairly dry, and Blngley
came up Just as two ladles were on the point of
crossing. The older ono behind stopped to hitch up
her dress a trifle to avoid the mud, and Blngley
followed close behind the younger'and pretty one,
who thought her companion was still following
her. UlnRley, who la a bachelor, noticed her trim
figure, the neatness of her dress and hair with
pleasure. Bat what was his horror after the street
was crossed to see her turn half round and hear
her lnqulro In a matter-of-fa- ct tone, "Could you
see raj red stockings 1"' fllnsley stammered some-
thing and made a wild dash down the side street,
and the girl, covered with confusion, continued on
her course with her amused companion.

Back From Ilia Uncle's.
TVtxt Tid-m-

When early spring stole softly to thls'shore,
I gave to thee a very glad farewell ;

I vowed that I would see thee nevermore,
Thy charms'were'gone and broken was the spell.

We meet again, and warm la thy embrace.
Ah, broken pride I Bttll on thee must I dote ;

Believe me, none has come to take thy place
My old, last winter's overcoat 1

ABOUT THE POLITICIANS.

Blta, of Conversation Omfcaard la Fnbllo
lletorta.

Jfi lfjjL bits of politics galore
ggfgpSfV fiSr ana tntegmnllko wis-TI- q

tvj) dom were overheard

jjWftjWL- - Evxnino Wobu
potter at various pub- -

cJ 11. Ho rosorts: " Why
aSFBP' don't Gov. Hill gotvty,V4 married."''! " Tim Campbell has

appointed fifty mon in the Navy Yard."
'"EddioCahillisverysiok. Some of tho

boys ought to call upon him."
" Harmony is a picnio for tho favorites of

the bosses."
" I will get the Tammany Hall nomination

for Alderman if the shift comeB our way.
The Counties would then name the Asscin-I- )

1yni nn "
" Tho' rank and file of Irving Hall in our

district consists of two brothers. Ono brother
is tho rank and the othor brother the flip."

" If tho newspapers aro going to dietato
nominations, what is the use of belonging to
an organization."

" Civil Justice Norton is laid up with a
swelled leg. If he remains siok, sympathy
will cl him." ." I'll bet that 60,000 Republicans will stay
at home on election day."

" Yes; but you can bet that the Labor peo-
ple won't work or stay at home. They will
be at tho polls, and don't you forget it."

" I am a Prohibitionist : I want to prohibit
tho political bosses selecting whoever they
please for us to vote for."

"Havo you seen Col. Theodore A. Hamil-ton- ?

I am looking for a tip."
" Somebody has put blankets on Col. Tom.

Ochiltroe for a Congressional race noxtyear."
" You ought to hear Tom. Walsh discuss-

ing tho tariff qnostion."
"When a delegation of politicians call

upon Mayor Hewitt in search of an office
lots are drawn to see who will bo tho unlucky
man to broach the subject to His Honor."

" Tho same old names aro once more to the
front."" A union is off when the sun goes down on
election day."

" The Republican party hasn't any anohor."
" George will not cot more than 45,000 votes

in this city this trip.7'
" He will increase his vote in the brown-ston- o

districts, but will loso votes on the
cast and west sides and down town."

" The Socialists will poll 4,000 votes in the
Eighth and Tenth Assembly Districts."

"I have heard of very few bets on tho
election."

" Tho Republicans won't bring Foraker
hero this time. They had enough of him in
1885."

" The lodging-hous- e votes should be sup-
pressed."

" Thoro are fully 15,000 illegal votes polled
from lodging-house- s every important elec-
tion."

"The lodging-hous- e voto is auctioned off
to the highest bidder."

" What do convention platforms amount
to?"" Chippy birds light on the telegraph wire
and pick at the platform taffy as it flics away
from the convention."

" Why don't Thomas J. Oreomor run for
Senator in the Seventh ? "

Complications of Jutloe.
irrom Ma Mllirauitt Ann. I

" Jim Illchardson, am jrer guilt j of feloniously
an' unceremoniously an' premedltlonously steal-

ing Sam Weasel's chickens wldout askln' his per-
mission T " asked Judge Johnson.

" No, sah," replied the prisoner, ' I never took
"em."" But der chickens were found In yer posses-shu- n.

Splalndat."" Well, Boss, I dldnt take 'em. Anothor" nig-
ger stoled dem all, an' ho gin me haf of what he
got for gwlne 'long an' holdln' de lantern. But,

Jedge, you couldn't hire a rupectabla nigger Ilka
me ter steal things."

" llelessede prisoner," cried the Judge. "He
has been nothin' worthy of condemnation.
It would be a check on do liberties of de world ef
dls Court should say dat It was unlawful far a man
tcr hire out to hold a lantern for another man,
whether de other man '(trees to pay him in chick-
ens, ole clothes or money,"

CAR STABLE HORSE DOCTORS.

Valuable .lien to the Itnllrond Companies
and They havo Plenty to Do.

It may not bo generally known that every
largo car stablo in this city has its regularly
employed veterinary department, whoso duty
it 1b to attend to all ailments and mishaps of
the horses, and who havo by no moons an
cosy time of it. In fact, tho hospital ward, as
it is called by the drivers and Btablomen, is
usually pretty woll filled up with disabled
animals and tho horso dootor has his hands
full of responsibility. One of the largest
stables in tho city is that of tho Third Avenuo
lino at Sixty-sevent- h street. The avorago
number of horses kept in that stablo is about
seventeen hundred. It is well known that a
horse could bo put to no moro racking and
wearing work than dragging horso cars, cspo.
daily over so long and tedious a route as tho
Third avenue. For this reason the number
of disabled horses on this lino is always vory
largo.

Tho large hospital room, which is con.
nccted with tho station, is always well filled
with equino patients, and aocording to tho
veterinarian of the lino, tho number is gen-
erally in tho neighborhood of one hundred
and fifty. The troubles of tho animals prin-
cipally ariso from strains and wronches
which thoy receive in pounding over tho
cobblestones, and they ore vory seldom dis.
abled by Biokness or diseaso. Occasionally
thoy get overheatod in the summor, and that
necessitates laying them off for a few days
or weeks, but usually their feet and legs give
out, thoir muscles got puffed up and stiff,
and then thoy are at once sent to the hos-
pital. Somolimcs, too, it is owing to care-
lessness or oruelty of drivers that a horso is
disabled.

Whonever an animal is found to bo injured
in any way ho is at onco put on the sick list
and turned ovor to tho doctor. If ho is a
young horso and has not been hammered and
pounded too much a few days, or a wook at
tho most, will put him in condition again.
However, if after a few experiences of this
kind it is found that he cannot be brought
around so easily by poultices and plasters,
and oventually the joints begin to stiffen and
swell up and he is pronounced unfit for fur-
ther car work and is turnod over to tho sales-Btable- s.

Tho average period of usefulness of tho
car-hor- is about three years. A few ex-
traordinarily tough brutes can stand it ten or
twolve years. In fact, thoy have a horse now
in tho sorvico of tho Third Avonuo Company
which has survived that time. His name is
Billy, and ho is on old white horse. He
does not look by any means as broken down
as a great many of nis younger companions.
In car pulling, as in a variety of other pur-sui- ts

in lifo, it is evident that a good deal de-
pends on the way it is done, ana Uncle Billy
seems to have discovered how to do it with-
out undergoing tho usual physical risks that
are popularly supposed to be unavoidable in
this occupation. Not a few horses, however,
wear out within six months after they have
been put on the road, and must be sola again
for country work.

It is the province of the veterinary surgeon
to decide when horses are laid up whether
they shall bo returned to work again after
being patched up, or whether they are too
far gone to bothor with. In every case ho
decides in favor of the horse, because the
company is very particular with regard to its
live Btook, and it would not do to show any
lame or broken-dow- n horses on the street.
When a horse is no more use to the com.
pany. as has been said, it is sold. The prices
usually brought are from $25 to $85 apiece.

Nancy.
(From I. iMln Gfet.)

Her head fall.of funcle,
That pretty bead oCNancy'i, '
Of olden time romances

Sbeireathca the very air ;

Adown her dreama there dances
A vision that entrances
That.tender heart of Nancy's

And takes It lu a anare.

Adown btr dream there prances
A charge of kulghta with lances,
All amltten with the glances

Of Nancy, I will awear i
The guerdon that she grama la

Thatpittle;band of Nanoj'a.
Tho', In real life, '.the chance la

Her knight will have red hair.

Tliey Nover Sleep,
fJVon l Stoiur jjKr .try .)

A scientlot remarks that there are forces In
nature that never sleep. Vea, that'a true and
thoy wont tot anybody elae aleep, either (hat up,

I have been told ao. Borne aay Uiaeet powder will
iWlk'em, but Jones, wBo,,haAXftUEhv through mwy
wars, says the wily pop-lu- re tiuag U to burn up'
UlSbedatMd,

..... . iSv -- .

S0NQ8 FORA CENT.

How the Pabllo Geta Ita Cheap Mualo Tha
Fopnlar Sons of the Seaaou.

At two or threo street corners in New York
llttlo sheets of paper flutter in tho air with
printing on them that looks like poetry.
Thoy aro songs, nt a cent apleco. Somo aro
classical, many wero dear to tho cars of past
fenerations, others aro " revival " airs, negro
ditties aro numerous, a great numbor aro
lovo songs and there is a olass, with titles full
of filial devotion, which may bo styled
" mother " songs.

Oue or two small rooms in Park Row furnish
thoui to tho wholo country. In 1H79 thoy wero
printed with n hand press, but tho next year
a steam printing press was ummI. As fast as n
song runs out a now edition of 1,200 copies is
printed from n sterootype plate.

Most of tho Bongs are copyrighted, but tho
publishers aro willing that tlio I'ark row
place should issue all the cent reprints it can.
In the first place, printing tho words in this
cheap way increases the demand for tho song
with the niusio. Then tho publisher of tho
cent Bheets sells tho words with tho muaio
for tho unvarying prico of 40 cents. He
buys them of tho other publishers nt prices
ranging from 80 conts to CO. All tho cent

aro copyrightod.
' Two pale-face- d girls came into tho room in
Park row, yesterday. Thoy wore about
fifteen years of ago. " Have you got ' Our
Good Ship Bails asked ono of
them. She bought two copies of it, and two
of " Her Own Boy, Jaok."

"I'd liko 'I'm Waltin' My Lovo's Re-tur-

" said the other. Thoy paid their five
cents and went out happy.

"What is tho most popular song you
have ?"

" Tho Old Folks at Homo," was the prompt
reply. " It como out thirty years ago, and
has sold steadily ever siuco. We aro printing
new editions of it all the time."

" What are some other favorite songs ? "
" Love songs always sell well. ' Good-by-

My Lovo, Good-byo- ,' is ono of tho most
popular. ' The Dying Girl's Messago ' goes
well too. All the Mother ' songs catch on
every time. Thero aro no less than fifty

Mother ' songs in tho publisher's stock."
Some of this year's crop of cent songs are:

" White Wings " The Lettor that Never
Came," " Crioket on tho Hearth " and "Since
My Mother's Dead and Gone."

Popular songs are set to a tuno that is not
only catching but easily caught. Feoplo
hear them at tho theatre, find themselves
humming them afterwards, wish they had
the words to that song, see It Bomewhuro for
a cent nnd buy it. After a few demands for
some particular song, tho publisher sees that
it has taken and prints it.

Businoss housoB buy thousands of the pop-
ular cant songs, print an advertisement on
the blank side, and distribute thorn gratui-
tously. It pays. People keep the song,
advertisement and all.

Larger shoets are printed with six or eight
songs for two conts. But theso do not take
as well. Tho sheet is too large. After flag-
ging a little during the era of cheap music
with words, the cent songs are now looking
up again.

Might Have Had the Pleaanre Before.
from (Af Galmton JVw

An Austin, Tex., family baa a colored servant
that, while very attentive to her duties, has never
been known to give anybody a civil answer. Pure-
ly as an experiment, the lady of the house bought
her a new calico dress and gave It to her, aaylng :
" I am glad to havo the pleaaure, Matlldy. of giv-
ing you thta dreaa."' Yon mout hab had dat pleaaure longigo ef yer
had had any regard fo' my feelings," was the gra-
cious reply.

Unkind.
irrom ryiUJilpkla JVtvi.)

Toung Sampson, who thinks he can play the cor-

net, la aerenadlng his girl when the old gentleman
Interrupts him with t

" Here, you I We don't want fish at this hour
of night. "

YORKSHIRES HATE THE CALL .

But Fashionable L,adlra Alao Lean Tomurda
Fox and Bull Terriers.

yptBKmtm HE favorite dogs for
I ' i I Pets this autumn," said

9 an old dog fancier to
I m. an Evxmiho Would re.

f Jfoc porter, " will bo
-.-

"!

"frYI ft iTlVlfir' terrierB' sma11 white
lilAln IraMiQw hull-terrie- and

shires. The latter are

s4wiKl better adapted for la-,r-

dies' pets and lapdogs
-- ' dsV, because they are so

gentle, affectionate and easily managed.
Still a great many ladies aro showing an
alarming tendenoy towards fox and bull-terrier- s,

no doubt because they have tho reputa-
tion of bsing moro manly dogs. At any rate,
mon have affected them from time immemo.
rial, and women who are getting tired of
spanlelB and pugs and poodles are going In
for animals of an entirely different stripe.

" Fox-terrie- aro not particularly good
natured dogs, but they have tho advantage of
being aristocratic, which makes up for a great
many unpleasnt things about them, and then
too they aro fashionable. They began to get
popular about two years ago and now thero
is no doubt that they are away ahead of all
other pet dogs. You can't get a good er

under $25 and they sometimes sell as
high as $1,000, especially imported breeds.

" There's one in that cage," he went on,
little white, shaggy bobtailedSointlngtoa meek appearance, Tf that's im.

You seo ho has the shaggy rough
Sorted. Well, that dog couldn't bo bought for
$700. Most of the you see in this
country, however, are domestic."

"How about bull.terriers ? Oh, they are
always just about so popular, and thero is
always a good market for them. Tho kind
that tho ladies like are very small, weighing
only from threo to six pounds, and they cost
$50 apiece and upward. They are very
gentle dogs and will give their mistresses
very llttlo trouble if they are properly
brought up. Yorkshires aud silver Scotches
are nlco pet dogs, but we do not sell as ninny
of them as we do of the ones just mentioned.
Tho other day I sold one of the finest York,
shires I ever saw for $100. She weighed only
fivo pounds and her Lair was 22 Inches long,
which is something quitp unprecedented. A

purebred silver Scotch will fetch anywhere
from $200 up.

Other ladles' pets are King Charles and
Blenheim spaniels, which still retain a cer-

tain amount of popularity, although the mar-
ket for these fancy breeds is not largo, and
fine dogs ure scaroo. According to Fancier
D. r. Foster, oue of the best known dog men
in this vicinity. Mount St. Bornards will bo
the coming pets in this country. ElToits have
been made hero to broed pure-bloode- d Swiss
Mountain dogs and with the most gratifying
suocess during the past few years, and the
breed is now so popular that Mr. Foster says
he could have sold ovory puppy he conjd
ralso last season. He did, as a matter of fact,
raise seveuty.five and every one of them had
been disposed of before they wuio three
weeks old.

A great majority of tho St. Ber-

nards which aro now bred in this country
were crossed in England with the mastiff and
berghund This has not only had tho effect
of vitiating the stock, but it has changed the
entire charact r of the dog, both in form aud
disposition, It has made him less heavy in
appearance, given him longer legs, nnd made
him cross and surly iu disposition and
treacherous even toward his owu master. In
a word, he has acquired the characteristics of
the mastiff and borghund.and instead of being
governed by an instinct to save and protect
lifo, as 1b natural to the St. Bernard, is actually
fitted to destroy lifo, for he is fierce, and

and will attack anyone, even to
little children. If they happeu to come In his
way. The Importation .of some of tho puro-bre- d

dogs from Switzerland during the past
few years has shown the American uublio
what ths 8UTlmsjrA.reBlyJ. fA MPW
'everyone latryinifto breeuVthoaauFtiriwatalif
dogs and pU uniTeraa opinion pronounces

them unsurpassed, while their growing pop-
ularity is a hopeful sign that the smaller an-
imals are to a certain extent to bo placed in
the background when it comes to a question
of really valuable and intelligent dogs for
household pots or household protection.
.There is a uniform price for 8t. Bernard
puppies under eight weeks old, and that is
8100 apiece.

Brlcfa from Bellevna Hospital.
Dr. Henry V. Wlldman, who for five years
ast has had charge of the insane pavilion at
clleyue Hospital, has resigned his position,

has married and taken tip his residence at
187 West Forty-nlnt- h street.

Prof. J. D. Bryant, M. D., who accom-
panies PreBidont Cleveland on his tour, is
ono of the most eminent Burgeons in this
city. He in a member of tho Medical Board
and a visiting surgeon of Bellcvuu Hospital,
and lately has been appointed a Commis-
sioner of tho Board of Health.

Dr. W. Travis Gibb, whoso term of service
as House- Physician on tho Second Medical
Division of llulluvuo Hospital expired Oct.
1, has received an appointment on tho staff
of tho Hospital for the Relief of tho Rup-
tured and Crippled, Forty-secon- d street and
Lexington avenue.

In tho past threo months thero were 1,071
telephone ambulanca calls at llellcvuo Hospi-
tal. Of theso 111) wero " hurry calls." when
an ambulance rattles out in one minuto or
less after the call eomnrt j but of these hurry
calls 35 wero " no case," that is, the ittiibu-lauc- o

was not wanted, Ono of tho hurry
calls was a case of gout, from which tho vic-
tim had been suffering for years, till all of n
sudden ho concluded to call nn ambulance nt
lightning speed. Probably this patient was
own cousin to Mark Twain's prisoner, who
81ned In his solitary coll for twenty years,

morning it occurred to him to open
tho unbarred window and jump out.

He (lot the Tickets.
t1om!. i)HI IVnwf.l

Thero was a race meeting at Ballyknockhlm, and
many of the sporting clement ran tho time aa near
aa could be, ao much so that some of them had no
time to get tickets beforo Jumping Into tho train.
When ncarlng Ballyknockhlm they began to pon-
der on the auuject, saying:

' How will they give us tickets here T They will
be delaying; shuro we'll mlm the first race."

A gentleman prcaent observed: "Oh, I'll get
them for yc; don't be annoying yoursclvea."

On arriving at the list sUttun before Ballyknock-
hlm, out ho got, and prcacntly returned, aaylng:
" How many aro there of jo without tlcketa?"" Three," they aald.

"Oh, by tho mother of Moaca I I havo lashings
and leavlnga for ye. I have fotve. "

' ' More power to yc 1 How did ye get them f"
" Oh, I saw a carriage full of English towertsta,

and I opened the door and aald sharply to them,
Now then, tickets here I' and be Jabbers, they

handed thorn up at once."

AMUBKMKNT3.

O&mW ;ftar
ThaaTatpalntiiivtuiiiii tlowat 'J39stb an., nrar

37th at., dallj from A. M. to 10 P. M. Admlulon, Ma.

a UADKMY OK MUSIC. lth at. and Irrina rjUea.
A 4TII WEKK, Urenlntf ttS. Mat. 8t. at?.
Elaborate prodoetlnn of tha latMtlrfmdon Mtlodrama,

A DARK SECRET,
IloMmd aaata. 60o.. 7So.. 81, Family olrola, 26o.

OBWkltAfi ADMIBBIOW, We.

YCROM TIIBTltlt. 4th an. and 33d. at.
JLiBasloaS.lBvHhEDITUA'S DUKOLAH. A18.4S

THE HIGHEST 1IIDDEH AND KD1T1I A'B BUTtQLAlt

AVE. THEATRE. eTII WEEK.5TH. Ennlnisattl. Hatnrdar MatinM at 'i.
MRS. I.AN&TnY.

aooompaalad by MAUIUOK llAIlRYMORU and bar
own ooniDatir In bar anecaaafnl production

AS IN A LOOKING GLAUS.
Bplandld aoamry and appolntmanta.

O. DOB80N. MANDFATURER
BANJO-HEN-

RY

teacher of tho paUnt atlm-bo- ll banjo. I suar-ant- o

to Uaoh tola popular Inatrument In ono courts of
tan woeka' leaaona, with naulu mnalcal notation or by nr

method without notu. aa tha pupU may daalra.rlrapla O. IJOBbON, U70 Broadway.

DROP OP POISON.THALIA Jonkarraenn'eflnt appaaranoa.Inspector brakziiIV
Monday, Boatel Tronbadonra.

AMUSEMENTS, W$jM
23D STREET TABERNACLt ' "H

T0-M0RR0- W,
' ''

OPENING DAY IOP THE KXHIBITIOIT JF ,, , w$H
M. DE MUNKACSY'S , Jm

GREAT RELIGIOUS PA1NTCTO,

CHRIST j
on

CALVARY. IAt the 23d St. Tabernacle "WM
CHARLES BKDELUKYBR, Proprietor. '''IlijssH

"Calvary "is a worthy companion to his 'ijflaHH
" Christ before Pilate." It has the same su-- fljuHH
perb dromatio force, tho some intense real' 'bSaaHness, the name, wonderful power of making , !tjHH
the divine element apparent without the XftJsalH
slightest depnrturo from tho bore historical
facts. ChrUtian World, Starch S, 1885. isaaiH

THEATRE, VSaJaaB
JIOOLE'Sat., betwaan Hit are. and Broadway.

.TON ADAllPRAY --m
30 iiKNTM. EAST LYNNE. .i'u'vt'JB4 MATINRFM-Mo- n., WadT, Tbura., Sat. vAAlaaaB

Waek of Oct. 17, by arranaemant with A. lb 'lKKfllPALMER, tha Madlaon Hqnara HAZEL KlllKE. TrfB
DOOKSTADER'S. 1 flB

HUHINEas HOOMINU. V''3iHCleveland's Western Trip. 'clVolunteer nnd Thistle. 3aH
THREE MEW SONOfl. is.AsaliH

ETanlnsa, 8.80. Batordayr MaUnaa, 3.00. 7HH.R.JACOBS'S 3D AVE. THEATRE, 'JHCORNER 318T 8T. ''WffaalaH
Prlces.l 0c; Res.Seats,20c.&80e. i'HHonaa nacked. Not evan atandlna room. VIbbobboI

Mattnara Monday, Wadaaaday and Saturday. v tri uuHBARTLEY OAMPBKLL'H "OLIO." . I'.TaaM
Boa offlea always open. Bawara of Bnaonlatora. jn?.!BBBBV
Oct. f1a&H

A TH STREET THEATRE. Cor. C tha. ' PiHJL4: J. W. ROHENOUR8T.,u. ....... ..Sola Itanasan C
, .'staHANOTHER !

MINNIE PAX.MEB ; fltn two plteaa. A drmbla bill, V9
TUB IllHii AND TI1K KUUPB& '4allflAND

nn-- "WEKTiinAUT, ?MHBaataaaourad tn adranca at mual ptioaa. , . vHUNNELL'B MUSEUM, Broadway, jj
BEALB. OLDlJNDOH "SBaaM

STREET. V ,;!Tha T ' B
larteal ahow Admlaaioa SSo. iK'KaUDH
aiar alien. GMldran, 10a. j ''3BH

Opan from noon nntll 10 P. M. 'fffaWaH
W AVJdarShVdlraetlon of. .Mr. HENRY B. ABBET ' "NtfH

THIB TUESDAY EVKNINtl. OCT. 11,
Commencement of the REGULAR bRASON with tha IIEKlproduction olBYDNBY GRUNDY'S oomady drama. :3BBE

TIIK MOIlxK THAI', ViJBHTills MOUtMf TtAl. niBlOREATOABT. ELEGANT BOEXBBT. WtWM
OPERA-HOUS- LABT WEEK, ' '' i. 'MBIJOU Krenlnra and Batnrdar Matlnaa at 3. .Vf'iJaafafafafl

BAXUiJIlY, THOlUlAIlOUUri, ' t-- I V'SEiIn their latast anoooaa. - daHTill! IIUM-UIN- U1KU. 7iallH
3.RAND OPERA HOUSh. .,,.. "''IBS!
X lUaerrad aaata. oraheatra balomir. SQe. j&BBbH

Wed. MR. AND MRS. McKEK RANKIN 8at, WtowSSH
Slat. ' IN THE GOLDEN GIANT. Mat. 7HNaitwaak-CLA- RA MORRIS. wfeffllH

Slurder Done on Iteaaonable Terms.
llHtltlurg DlipaKh't jftu rrb(6uHhji

While auch luxuries of living and uJbemjfACtlon
come Into view, I have stumbled on a curious
attempt to make a business of murder. Suicide
and not homicide was contemplated, however.and
the man had no Idea of being a criminal. A ln

friend sent to me a printed circular. In
which the meana of killing ono'a aelf comfortably
and quickly was offered at 110. The singular
operator aald that he believed in sulcldo as a
surcease of aorrow and that he had long deplored
the cruel, painful methods commonly employed.
Drowning, shooting, stabbing and most
polaona wero denounced by him as barbarous
expedients. He was a chemist, he aald, and he
had inada a study of the subject of suicide. He
could guarantee that his customers would, If they
desired, take their own lives without a shadow of
uncertainty or a single twinge of suffering. This
knowledge he wsb willing tu mall confidentially
on receipt of $ln. Hy the aid of the New
York postal officials and the detective
police. I havo learned that the sender of
the circular Is a crank. He Is a former drug
clerk, now living at ia West Ninety-fir- st street,
named Erneaf Van Ordcn. He Is now crazy, and
until lately he waa employed In a pharmacy, where
his skill and reliability were not questioned. Ho
Is something of a scientist, too, and Prof. Ottden
Dorcmus aajB that he haa considerable attain-men- ta

aa aa a chemist. The police do not feel that
they havo sufficient evidence on which to act, but
the Postmaster will not deliver his mall any longer,
and ao readera who would like to test hi discovery
are without hope. The belief la that an Instantly
deadly poison u what Van orden recommends.

lie Hbodowrd the l'rraldeut.
Von (At CAifdv JrdM,

" Yes, sir, 1 sin a private detective, and under-

stand my business," was tho explanation and
declaration made by James Martin when taken
before Justice White yesterday morning. Two
officers testified that Martin persisted In follow-I- n

i President and Mrs. Cleveland In all their'
derloua wanderlnjrs. He was discovered by a
porter at tho Palmer Home at a late hour Wednes-
day night, In the act of shadowing tho private
apartments of Mrs. Cleveland. He stoutly main-
tained at the time that he was In the private em-

ploy of tho President. When asked by Justice
White for an explanation he said:

"I am a private detectlro In the employ of a
ayndlcate of Eastern Democrats who have deter-
mined that tho Oclteatt Incident shall not be re-

peated. My Instructions are that no suspicious
characters shall be allowed to approach the Presi-
dent, and In the discharge of that duty I waa ar-

rested.
Martin la a tall, d man, with dark com-

plexion, a Jet black mustache, and glistening
white teeth. Ills eyes have that glitter peculiar to
the genus crank, and they did not belle their pos-
sessor. A brief examination demonstrated that
the man was either a would-b- e thief or a crank.
Justice White gave him the benefit of the doubt
and placed him In charge of an offlccr, who pre-
sented him to Dr. Moser, who pronounced Martin
insane.

Rewarded for I1U Trouble.
ro Canto!,,)

Aa the audience were testing the theatre an
overdressed would-b- e dude threw away the cigar he
had Just lighted and, raising his bat to a cbarmlug-lookin- g

but unprotected American lady, ho said:
"fan I call a cab 1"
A faint look of astonishment on the lady's face

was follow cd by a smile aud a sweetly murmured :

"Mercl."
When the csb was secured the gentleman,

In, aakeil lu an Insinuating tone of
voice: Where ahall we drlvo tor"

The lady gate an address, aud while tho male
party communicated the same to the driver aho
stepped Inside, closed the door and telling the
coachman to drive on, presented the Insinuating
stranger with a two-Bo- piece. The horrified
look on the man's face aa ho gazed ateadlly at the
coin was a study for au artlat.

A Strong Cluaa.
IfMai l itartlnf ( VM,)

Father Who are the leading men In your class
at college, Totnt

Tom Let's see. There Is Ed Pender, can curve a
ball aiound two )Ksts; Tom Smith can kick nine feet
aud iwojnchca high, and Andy Jordan, juruurtus;..
any taaautthaumvarslty. Oar class ,1s going, to..
max a WUllaat recoid, father,

tfflaHt

IT WAUNT A NIQIITMABE. ''M
Bat a Genuine Pickpocket, aa Sir. BnUlvaai , y'fll

Found Out Two Dnja Later. ? H
Mr. Denis Sullivan is a well-know- n Demo. H

crnt and Grand Army man of the Thirteenth ''

Ward. He has a saloon on the east sido ' 'jB
where he serves crullers and pigs' feet for is JsjBI
free lunch. Down at Liberty Island he aH
swells out as a caterer under the shadow of v&l
the Goddess of Liberty. Mr, Sullivan is 3eS
small of size, has a neat, trim figure and JoHsports a watch chain that emulates the . OjH
Brooklyn Bridgo cables. Several days ago ' HH
Mr. Sullivan journeyed to Philadelphia to '39meet some old soldier friends. He started
on his return home. Ho fell asleep in tho QasM
cars and was suddenly awakened by feeling a PwBM
hand in his trousers' pocket,where a fat pock- - tWtctbook was snugly bid away. Mr. Sullivan's "tylM
teeth wero at work the next moment at a fist ..JjHH
and the other passengers were treated to "' ''vBHhowls of pain from the man who owned tho '.'?BH
fist. lHThen everybody in the cor got tangled '1,'Efl
up, and whon the brakeinan had straight-- 'LHjned things out a little Mr. Sullivan &flMM
vowed that the man who sat next to him had v3rMM
attempted to rob him. The latter denied the VEH
accusation and said ho would have Mr. Sulll- - "''JtVmfl
van arrccted for mayhem when the train or-- 'tftSmma
rived in Jersey City. Mr. Sullivan began iiijBE
thinkinr He knew that ho had had attacks ''$Bzml
of nigh., .are after attending banquets in aBEm
honor of the Foet Googhegan. .. ' vSBS" I wonder," ho cogitated, " if I dreamed ''umEv
that the fellow had his hands in my pooket, ISsEml
aud while in a state of snoring unconscious. H
ness if I picked up the paw of an innocent trcHfellow passenger and began to bite it. Guess MftLES
the best tbiug I can do is to disappear from 'tfBmfl
tho train when it slows up at Newark." rJHMr. Sullivan carried out this idea while the :'stranger was allowing to drip on mJeEmV
his lacerated hand. Mr. Sullivan remained .&BkX
in Newark for two days and communicated 4Smml
with his friends by wire. Several of them Eml
went to Newark to seo him, and finally per-- 1?Eml
suaded him to continue his homeward trip. ,9H
Arriving at Jersev City Mr. Sullivan and his SisSml
friends visited Taylor's Hotel, and while TfiEml
there a detective recognized Mr. Sullivan, 'vOand approaching him, remarked : 'IsBfl

"Why did you get off the train the other ,Bmml
evening ? I saw the man put his hands in Bmml
your pocket, and I saw how you caught him ''JakBS
and bit him. I intended to arrest him tu 19Efl
soon as we got to J orsey City, but you skipped '

while I was keeping my eye on him. Yoa WIare a nice sort of a chap." 13B" Give us a bottle," said Mr Sullivan, ajH
Coat of Hunulns a Theatre. vJE!

IYimn IA oa'r(fl 0Wrr-Jina- (. r ,' 3gRM
Few people have an Idea of the cost of running irfitf

a theatre. One of the local managers yesterday WM
stated that his dally expense was $100. This la. .Jl
cludea rent of the house, heating, gas, advertise t3B
meats, pay and all the numberless :"32E
things for which a manager has to pay. The WiE
theatre receives eo to 10 per cent, of the gross ,

receipts. Thus, It a company does not take In aa gfrB
much as M,0O) a week, the house loses money. 'BMany combination do not receive the half
ot 11,000 In a week. Companies frequently do pot isM
average tso a night. Some greatly exceed 1,00, gm
and of course they have to make up tor the losses '
of the poor ones. Mat Goodwin will come pretty Sm
near averaging ts.ooo a week throughout the sea-- .iJjM
son. He played to comethlng In the neighborhood Sssflti
of that amount here, but he went to St, Louis on fSBE
the following week, during the encampment of JQflfl
the Orand Army of the Republic and played to Sxflfll
$3,000, which lain enormoua bualneaa. The only ,lkiJE3
company which approached that sum here last tlrMaf
season wss the Uoaton Ideal Opera company. In o M
the museums, the companies usually get only a JiMaEi
per cent, ot the groaa receipts. yUmM

He Liked lb Town. &e1

The President-D- an, my visit to Chicago was tha) , JgEffl
must agreeable one of the year, SoH

Dan Yes, sir. The magnificent dUplay of polios ''Hand military, the enthusiasm of tho yast crowds, , flEJ
,hThePresIdent-Certaln- ly, certainly: .oVwag' "v$jSflHJ
all well enough, but what I mean .U, 11 wawt v'.Hi
kissed by any woman wkh. et vtaWat , jftM


